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seat. Then she stooped down and began feeling about in the
bottom of the boat. "Here we are!" she cried, holding up a big
tin cup. "Now don't you move, John, please, till I've got some
of this water out."
He sat still, watching her, hugging his knees and his hands.
"It smells very fishy down here!" she cried. He saw her
make a sudden face of disgust and scoop with her hands in the
bilge-water under the stern seat. "Ugh! It's the head of an eel."
She threw something far into the river, where it sank with a
splash.
"I'd sooner be an eel than a worm," he muttered, and the soul
within him sensitized by love-making flung forth an obscure
prayer across the flowing stream. Over the level Norfolk pas-
tures it went; over the wide fens and the deep dykes, until it
carne to the sea-banks of the North Sea. Here John's prayer left
the earth altogether and shooting outward, beyond the earth's
atmosphere, beyond the whole stellar system, just as if it had
been an arrow shot from the Bow of Sagittarius the Centaur,
reached the heart of his dead mother where she dwelt in the
invisible world. "Don't let me ever compete with anyone!" his
prayer said. "If I'm a worm and no man, let me enjoy my life
as a worm. Let me stop showing off to anyone; even to Mary!
Let me live my own life free from the opinions, good or bad, of
all other people! Now that I've found Mary, let me want noth-
ing else!"
He continued to watch his new-found mate bailing out the dark
rain-water from the bottom of the boat. "This is our home," he
thought. "With the smell of Alder Dyke in our souls we'll defy
Glastonbury and Philip together! Our ancestors got their bread
from the fens and we'll get our bread from Glastonbury and then
come home, home to Alder Dyke! We won't compete with any-
one.' We'll live our own life free from them all! If we are Aldei
Dyke eels, let us remain so! If we're worms of Norfolk mud
let us remain so! Eels and worms can suck the breasts of life as
well as any of them. What does anything matter as long ai
Mary's alive and I'm alive; and we Ye not divided?"
"Are you feeling all right now, John? I'm not going to bai
,all day, I can tell you!"